CHAPTER    IX HAPPINESS   BY   THE   UNIT
From what we have seen of the middle class, in its faith and works, we might be led to expect that its triumph, borne to power as it was on the crest of the Industrial Revolution, would have been one of hopeless materialism In the later twenties, the Muses seemed to be on the point of forsaking England The period between the death of Byron and the rise of the first Victorian giants is one of no great achievement or obvious promise in the realms of literature, nor did the other arts seem likely to survive the substitution of the new earnestness for the old lightness of touch In religion, between the cooling of the first Evangelical fervour and the coming of the Tractarians, there is a similar tale to tell, while in statesmanship, except for the uninspiring figure of Peel, there arise no equal successors to the men formed in the school of Pitt and Fox
The slate is, in fact, being wiped clean of the old aristocratic culture, and after a pause, the new lords of civilization will scrawl it over with whatever is in their souls to express Dominating these years of transition is the urge to get on at au costs, to accumulate, every man for himself, as much happiness as possible, and, as a means to happiness, money The middle class was beginning to add a philosophy to its religion, nor was there so much difference between the two ag might have appeared on the surface
There was a sprightly and rather lovable old gentleman, as active as ever in spite of his fourscore years, who adordt pigs and mice and all four-footed
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